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	HyperSoroity Vert: Leanbox Candidate War

**_Gather from various world across the universe! Gather, Guardians of Leanbox! You're time for battle is here and now! Gather in this war to save what you all hold dear! Fight in your own Sengoku War of Space-Time!_**

"HA! Sei!" The one in white motorcycle armor said shooting up a small lady with a green pony tail, purple eyes and white body suit.

"Ouch, Ouch OUCH! Mach, I'm not sure how much more my cute HDD form can take." She said with small tears in her eyes.

"Well it's you fault for getting in our way, Verna!" A White Armored Rider said as he fired from his bow which was blocked by a lady with flowing blonde and green hair.

"Like you're one to talk, Zangetsu! You guys were the ones that got in _**our**_ way!" She said as she continued to battle the Rider.

"Now now. While Zangetsu handles Cros, what's say you and I get to know each other through battle, Vertices?" A fit man with green hair said getting extremely close to a lady with similar stylings.

"Maybe, if you prefer man girls, Excel~." 'She' cooed as they attacked each other.

"NO way in hell we're stopping anytime soon!" Mach, Zangetsu and Excel shouted.

"We can at least know why we're doing this!" Verna, Cros and Vertices shouted back.

"All for Vert!" They all shouted.

_Please, all of you, end this! This fighting is not needed to achieve what you want! This will change all of your fates!_

* * *

><p><strong>Hyper Sorority Vert: The Leanbox Candidate War.<strong>

* * *

><p><strong>Vert's POV<strong>

I awoke with a shock thinking back to my dream. I began to breath heavily. I got out of bed and put my clothes on. I then walked out of my room to the kitchen to see Chika baking. "Good morning, my dear!" She said with her usual enthusaism. "How was your sleep?" She asked me.

"I can't exactly say it was grand. I've been having this strange dream as of recently. It seemed various CPU Candidates were fighting." I said.

"Fighting over what? And what would Nepgear, Uni Rom and Ram have to fight each other about?" Chika asked me.

"It wasn't the Candidates we know. They were other Candidates, and they were fighting, over me." I said to my own shock. Chika then grew angry.

"Why were they fighting over you?! They should know that you are my sister and mine alon!" She sneered causing me to chuckle.

"While that is true, they were still fighting over me. And I want to know where this came from. Why am I getting these dreams?" I asked myself as I decided to take a small walk. I walked outside and realized something horrible had happened. Instead of seeing the coast of the mainland of Gamindustri, I instead saw three other Leanboxes. I brought Chika outside as she gasped at the sight. And then proceeded to get a nosebleedd.

"This would mean six more Verts." Chika said as she began drooling as well. I rolled my eyes as I saw a blonde lady with breasts about my own size in a dark green dress. I ran over to her and tried to wake her up.

"Hey, are you okay? Come on, I need you to wake up!" I said trying to wake her up.

"S-Stop this fighting. It's not, neces" The lady said as she fainted again.

* * *

><p><strong>?'s POV<strong>

I awoke in a bed similar to one in my home, with video games and all. Though all of these seemed to be incredibly new and modern. I got out of bed as I saw a woman who looks just like me, and a green haired lady who was eating with her. "Oh, I see you're up. How are you feeling?" The familiar woman asked me.

"I feel quite fine. However, where am I?" I asked her.

"You are in one of, four Leanboxes from the looks of things." the green haired girl said.

"Oh no! I'm too late! I was supposed to prevent this!" I said freaking out.

"Now now. Calm down. Just tell us what you remember now." She said as I tried thinking for a few minutes. But I kept drawing a blank.

"I can't remember anything. I don't even know why I need to stop what's going on! I only know my own name." I said holding my head.

"Well that's a start." The blonde lady said trying to cheer me up. "So what's your name?" She asked me.

"It's Vert." I said which caused the lady to spit out the tea.

"Your name is Vert?!" I nodded in turn. "But, my name's Vert!" She said.

"I guess that's why we both look so similar to one another." I said.

"So, now what do we do? We need to get your memories back. But we don't have the capabilities of how we can do so." The other me said as she paced.

"Maybe we need to go to the closest Leanbox from here to see if we can find anything?" I said. The other me shrugged.

"I suppose that should be an okay idea. Chika we'll return soon." She said as the two of us began to leave.

* * *

><p><strong>Hey everybody, it's Pcuspard! And this is my new-ish story. This story is multi-authored, as it uses other OCs with permission. So I'll put it this way:<strong>

**Green Brother Excel belongs to snakebit1995**

**Green Sister Verna belongs to YuriLover567**

**Green Sister Cros belongs to Nitrosnipe**

**Green 'Sister' Vertices belongs to sonic123456a**

**And as most of you guys that follow my work know,**

**Patric(Mach) and Patric(Zangetsu) belong to me. Anyways, I'll see ya next time! Contructive criticism is appreciated.**


End file.
